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Vietnamese refugees—o vers killed, underemployed 
ft 
by Marcy Darin 
Minh is twenty-two. He says 
that he doesn't have too many 
American - friends, but once in 
awhile he has a few drinks with 
his next door neighbor on Cherry 
Street. And once in awhile he 
writes to his brother in Paris, who 
relays the letter to the rest of his 
family in Viet Nam. 
Minh and his friend Wan are 
sitting in the basement of the 
Bethany Reformed Church in 
Grand Rapids, in a concrete block 
room plastered with books, pam-
phlets, and records. In the next 
room some Vietnamese women 
are being taught how to cut the 
crust in American society. 
Wan doesn't say much. Minh 
seems anxious to talk, and he tells 
you that he is an office aide here 
in the educational center at 
Bethany for the Vietnamese refu-
gees. He probably won't tell you 
that he was speacially selected for 
his high motivational aptitude to 
participate in the Grand Rapids 
program. 
Just one week after national 
legislation launched the Inter-
agency Task Force for refugees 
last May, the Grand Rapids 
program began flying refugees in 
from the temporary tent city 
camps around the country. The 
project was largely the brainchild 
of the Rev. Howard Schippers, 
who became chairman of the 
Freedom Flight Task Force. 
The Task Force has found 
homes for some 578 refugees in 
the Grand Rapids area. An ecu-
menical council of Protestant and 
Roman Catholic churches worked 
to locate families willing to 
sponsor the refugees. 
Assistance from the Depart-
ment of Health, Education and 
Welfare as well as from local social 
agencies have co-operated with 
the Task Force. The Grand Rapids 
Board of Education has initiated 
bi-lingual Vietnamese-English pro-
grams in five area schools. 
"American kids fight to be-
come the friends of the Viet-
namese children," Schippers re-
ports. Two schools have even 
begun lessons in Vietnamese for 
anxious Americans. So much for 
the crank phone calls received in 
September. 
The resettled Grand Rapids 
refugees are a highly-skilled and 
educated group. Despite the fact 
that almost one-third of all 
Vietnamese are illiterate, there are 
"very few" uneducated adults at 
Bethany. 
There are, however, overskilled 
people who find themselves un-
deremployed. Such is the case of 
an ex-military officer now work-
ing as a janitor, or a former 
employee in the Ministry of 
Finance punching in at CETA. 
The China-doll image of the 
Oriental subservient woman is 
shattered by the career-oriented 
upper class Vietnamese women 
here. The Grand Rapids group 
includes one female surgeon. 
Schippers estimates that 60 
percent of the adult refugees are 
now employed. A tight job 
market and the language barrier 
remain the big stumbling blocks to 
employment success. 
Unlike some other Americans, 
Minh is lucky. He has a job, a 
home and a few friends. 
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tant professor of art, has had his 
bronze sculpture selected for the 
National Sculpture 7 5 exhibition 
organized by the Southern Asso-
ciation of Sculptors, Inc. Smith-
Greenwood is one of forty sculp-
tors of parts of the United States 
whose works were included in this 
show. He attended the opening of 
the exhibit at the Huntsviile 
Museum of Art at Huntsviile, 
Alabama, and participated in the 
Southern Association of Sculptors 
Conference. 
The exhibition is now traveling 
to the following museums and 
galleries: Birmingham Museum of 
Art, Birmingham, Alabana; Missis-
sippi University for Women Art 
Gallery, Columbus, Mississippi; 
Cheekwood Gallery, Nashville, 
Tennessee; Mississippi Art Asso-
ciation, Jackson, Mississippi; 
Appalachian State University Art 
Gallery, Boone, North Carolina; 
and Columbus Museum of Arts 
and Crafts, Columbus, Georgia. 
'Money is tight' 
Blanksma plans Durfee repairs 
by Phillip Virgen 
"Durfee leaks. Durfee's halls 
are too noisy. Durfee's doors are 
warped and the locks don't lock. 
The whole place is going to fall 
apart." Durfee Hall residents have 
been complaining about these and 
other problems. Is anything being 
done? 
Director of Maintenance Ser-
vices Emery Blanksma talked 
about solutions to these problems, 
"During Spring Break we're plan-
ning to install acoustical tibs on 
the ceilings of both floors and the 
wings. 
"Gluing these into place is the 
only feasible way of installing 
these. As for costs we're talking 
about 20 to 30 cents a square foot 
for about 2,200 squares," which 
comes to $440 to $660. "It 's a big 
job and a messy one," Blanksma 
added, "It'll have to be done over 
Spring Break while most students 
are away." 
Ugly, blistered paint and dis-
colored plaster on walls and 
ceilings point out one of Durfee's 
most obvious problems-water 
seeping into the walls from leaky 
showers. Blanksma noted that 
shower leakage is "an all dorm 
problem," that it isn't restricted 
to Durfee and that once water has 
seeped into the walls, "it's awfully 
hard to get it out." Maintenance 
plans to recaulk the tiles in the 
showers to help prevent these 
problems from recurring. Other 
repairs on paint and plaster are 
being planned. 
Blanksma also agrees that 
warped doors and faulty locks are 
a problem. "We've gotten bids for 
the doors. Replacing doors is a big 
project and an expensive item. 
Also we have to obey regulations 
and replacements would definitely 
have to be good class 'B' metal 
fire doors. Again, this would have 
to be done while students were 
away." 
Blanksma mentioned that "an 
awful lot of our time is spent on 
repairing malicious damage: walls 
being kicked, windows broken, 
plastic light shades being de-
stroyed and furnishings being 
abused." However he does not 
feel that this is a very serious 
problem but time spent on these 
repairs could be better spent 
elsewhere. 
Maintenance has a fixed budget 
and a small staff. "We've got a 
staff consisting of one carpenter, 
two painters, four mechanics and 
one boilerman." For what he has 
to work with, Blanksma believes 
"things run pretty smoothly." He 
added, "Money will be pretty 
tight; we're running pretty close 
to budget." 
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those were the days 
The slide 
March 5.1976 
Cousteau film to be 
shown next week 
by Craig VanderMolen 
Winter meant one thing when I was growing up. 
It meant the slide. Before the snow came I would 
spend long hours peering out the big picture 
window in the back 6f the house and watch for the 
first fluffy flakes. 
When the first snow fell I rushed outside and lay 
flat on my back to see the white flakes meander 
lazily to earth against the backdrop of the black 
sky. Rarely did the initial flurry stick, and never did 
it produce enough snow to cause me to entertain 
thoughts of beginning the slide. But it was more 
than enough for me to start envisioning the slide as I 
lay there. 
It would start at the side of the garage, back by 
where the driveway ended, and zip down the first 
hill which was laden with railroad tie steps. At the 
bottom of the hill stood the big pine. In the summer 
I killed many an Indian and innumerable Nazis by 
sneaking down those steps and waiting in ambush 
behind the wide-based evergreen. But now they 
were merely incidental. When the slide was finished 
the steps would be buried for the season and the 
pine would become just a pine. 
At the foot of the hill the ground leveled out for 
about ten feet and then shot down the second hill, 
the one covered with honey-suckle. In the middle of 
the slope stood a once-majestic oak, stunted and 
scarred by lightning. At the base of the tree was a 
small opening in the otherwise solidly interwoven 
honey-suckle which provided me with the best 
hiding place in the whole yard while playing 
kick-the-can. Time and again I would curl up in 
there and wait undiscovered until 1 became bored, 
or the itch of real and imaginary bugs crawling all 
jver me forced me to leave. 
From my prone position I looked past the base 
of this hill to the more gentle sloping, open section 
of the yard. The slide would swing to the east a 
little there until it got to the skinny maple sapling 
which marked the top of the final steep downgrade. 
The sapling was also the point at which the slide 
swerved back westward so as to achieve the 
optimum angle from which to hit the wall. 
The wall was the hardest part of the slide to 
conceive of as I lay there. It was also the place 
which would require the most time, labor and care. 
Made of solid snow, the ten foot high wall was 
placed in front of the road. Its function was to 
create a comer and send us along the chute parallel 
to the street, our momentum carrying us about 90 
feet into the neighbor's yard. The velocity we 
achieved as we ripped down the hill dictated the 
wall's mammoth size. Anything smaller would be 
insufficient to stop people from flying over the top 
and crashing into the road. 
,Just thinking about the slide made me shiver 
with excitement, and I knew it would take an 
eternity for the honey-suckle to be fully covered, 
that being the sign that it was time to begin 
construction. 
. Everyone in the family called it "our slide". 
But it wasn't. It belonged to my dad and me. We 
built it; he was the engineer, I was the test pilot. 
Nary a night went by that we didn't slave over 
that slide. 
There were times when Dad was too" tired but I 
begged and begged until he went out. There were 
times too when, feeling warm and comfortable, I 
didn't have any desire to venture out into the cold, 
barren night. But I was always persuaded. Then I 
woild pull on my long underwear, which always 
seemed too tight and too short, a flannel shirt, two 
pairs of pants, huge woolen socks which I tucked 
. my pants into, my old hooded red sweatshirt, my 
boots and glcves, still wet, stiff, and smelly from a 
day of school, and my jacket. 
Needless to say, this was quite an undertaking 
and by the time I was finished I felt hot, itchy, and 
utterly miserable. Inevitably I could not find my 
black stocking hat, and I went lunking around the 
house in a frantic search, constantly reminded of 
> the urgency of the matter by the pins and needles 
which inexplicably found their way into my 
clothing. 
Once outside the cold air revived me and I 
grabbed four or five saucers, two good ones for 
riding and the rest cracked, for hauling snow. We 
worked after dinner mostly, laboring by the warm 
yellow glow of the street lights and the most distant 
flood lights which hung above the picture window. 
The cloth handles on my saucer were frozen and 
stiff. I fought to get my hands wrapped around 
them. It would get harder as the night wore on and 
my Angers became more inflexible. 
The beginning was the most tedious time. The 
slide had to be carved out of the loosely packed 
snow. Dad would scoop out a little trough and I 
would hop on my saucer and slide down. Down to 
the bottom of the first hill, that is. There I came to 
an abrupt halt, half buried in fluff which flew up 
and covered my face, the seemingly harmless flakes 
burning my cheeks. Over and over we repeated this 
chore. He would dig and pack snow; 1 would slide 
down, a little further each time and then climb back 
up and wait until he signaled me once more. 
Climbing up was easy at first. But as the night 
wore on the top seemed farther and farther away. 
My boots got heavier, my feet passed from cold to 
numb to downright painful. The snow would bite 
my wrists where jacket and gloves did not quite 
come together. My fingers ached. My ears and nose 
felt as though they would never be warm again. 
Run after run I made, yelling "bump" whenever 
I hit one. Then Dad would work miracles with the 
shovel, smoothing them all out. Initially there 
would be so many that I would hit three before I 
could say anything. Gradually the "bumpbump-
bumpbumpbumpbumpbumpbump" rides turned 
into silent runs. Then we brought out the hose. 
Icing down the slide was tricky because the faster 
it got the higher the wall had to be. When it was too 
cold for water to flow we reverted to buckets. I 
would go into the house, fill the bucket, and deliver 
it to Dad, the theory being that I had more energy 
and he more expertise in placement. 
When the slide was iced it would sometimes go as 
much as a week without any major repairs, but if 
we got a fresh snow, higher temperatures, or heavy 
usage it might last but one night in perfect 
condition. 
Constant reinforcement was also necessary. The 
strongest and easiest method for doing this was for 
me to fill a saucer with snow, ice it down, and send 
it down the hill to Dad who would pack it on the 
wall or any of the smaller banks. Naturally, since we 
had a limited number of suacers, I had to run down 
and retrieve them to keep the process going. 
I made the run down the slide so many hundreds 
of times that the scene is indelibly scratched in my 
memory. As I was perched at the top, the wind ' 
drove snow into my exposed face like so many tiny 
daggers striking again and again at my raw skin. I 
was coiled in restless anticipation, squinting through 
the night at Dad, waiting for the signal to go. When 
it came I hurtled down r the hill past the 
snow-covered evergreen and the menacing brown 
oak, down toward Dad who was leaning on the red 
shovel which became a fiery blur as I whizzed by. 
Going up and around the wall was probably the 
most exhilarating part of the run. Soaring to the 
peak, zipping down, and cruising into the neighbor's 
yard, I sometimes just sat there," fully experiencing 
the wonder. Then I would rise and start the long 
trek up the yard which was ravished by the wall's 
demands for snow. 
Though the slide belonged to Dad and me, it was 
ultimately mine. He knew it from behind the wall. I 
knew it from intimate contact. I could tell if a 
bump was forming, if I rode a bank too high or cut 
one too sharply. I could travel down that slide 
backward or with my eyes closed and-anticipate 
what lay ahead, knowing when to lean left and 
when to pull right. When friends used the slide they 
experienced the thrilling sensation of hurtling down 
the chute. When I went down I experienced the 
slide. 
The honey-suckle is gone now. So too is the old 
oak. The pine remains but Nazis and Indians have 
passed by there in safety for some years. As I grew 
bigger, the hill grew smaller though never did it lose 
its absolute greatness. No longer could I curl up on a 
saucer; my legs were too long, my damaged knees 
too inflexible. My younger brother was the test 
pilot now; I became an engineer. My contact with 
the slide remained but the intinfacy was lost. As I 
watched Steve hurtle recklessly down the slope, 
jump up, and start the long climb back, I knew what 
he felt. Standing there I marveled at Dad, laboring 
on the wall, and I wondered what memories of 
younger days danced in his head. What had there 
been that compelled him to spend night after winter 
v night toiling for reasons his peers would surely fail 
to understand. 
Steve was at the top now, awaiting the signal. 
Soon the magnitude of the slide would change 
relative to his own. Then there would be no more 
test pilots. 
Jacques Cousteau has explored 
almost every sea in the world, has 
inspired myriad technological de-
velopments for ocean exploration, 
and has documented his work in 
numerous films. 
The Cousteau Story is an 
hour-and-a-half film presentation 
which highlights the career of 
Cousteau. The film will cover the 
development of the Aqua-Lung in 
1943, sequences of wreck diving, 
highlights of the famous Conshelf 
II and III undersea habitats, and 
some of the most recent activities 
of the Cousteau Society including 
research on sea birds, groupers, 
lobsters, and coral reefs. 
The Cousteau Story will be 
shown March 9, 10, 11, and 15 at 
8 p.m. in Winants Auditorium A 
lecture by Bill MacDonald a 
Cousteau Society staff member, 
will be given March 16 at 8 p.m. 
in DeWitt Theater. 
BILL MACDONALD 
NSF picks Hope to 
host training project 
The National Science Founda-
tion has selected Hope to host a 
high school student science train-
ing project next summer in the 
area of economics of the environ-
ment. 
According to Dr. Barrie Rich-
ardson, chairman of economics 
and business administration and 
project director, the $9,060 grant 
will allow 30 outstanding west 
Michigan high school seniors to 
study at Hope from July 15 to 
August 25. 
The grant is part of a $1.9 
million dispersed by the NSF to 
support 125 student science train-
ing projects throughout the coun-
try. According to Richardson, the 
> projects are designed to offer 
guidance and encouragement to 




REPAIR AND SALES 
23—E. 8th, HOLLAND, MICH. 
potentials for scientific and tech-
nical careers. 
Teaching the program will be 
professors Robert Cline, Douglas 
Heerema and Barrie Richardson. 
Interested students may write Dr. 




Dutch soprano Ank Reinders 
will present a concert Monday at 
8 p.m. in Dimnenj Memorial 
Chapel. 
The concert is presented by the 
music department in cooperation 
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Plan minimum skills test 
Hope College anchor Three 
Drop in writing ability cited 
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by Margie Johnson 
Everyone is aware that a major 
problem among students is a 
decline in the ability to communi-
cate via the written word. Has this 
decline affected the scholastic 
standards of the students at 
Hope? 
According to Phillip Toppen, 
assistant director of admissions, 
although national verbal scores of 
high school SAT tests were down 
on the average of eight points last 
year, Hope's remained about the 
same. He does admit that, "they 
have gone down some over the 
long run, but not a large drop. 
Generally the classes coming to 
Hope are very good." 
Some would argue that verbal 
test scores are not a conclusive 
test of writing ability. According 
to Dr. William Reynolds, profes-
sor of English and director of the 
freshman English program, "Ver-
bal scores don't measure the 
mechanics of writing." 
Dr. Reynolds believes this is 
the major problems of Hope 
students. Nor does he view this 
breakdown as a phenomena of the 
last few years. "Most students 
nationwide have a problem com-
ing into coUege. Different de-
mands are made upon them. 
Different skills are required." 
"I've been here five years and I 
have seen a decline, mostly in the 
knowledge of mechanical skills," 
Dr. Reynolds stated. He feels that 
there has been a dramatic drop in 
just this last year. 
"However, freshman English," 
Dr. Reynolds explained, "has 
always believed that you should 
not have to worry about mechan-
ics. Hope hasn't felt sentence level 
work should be done here. I don't 
see a need to redefine English 113 
goals. We have a flexible system to 
allow us to meet the needs of 
students as the^ develop." 
Hope offers a variety of means 
for a student to receive help if he 
needs it. Students coming into 
college with low verbal test scores 
are reserved a first semester place 
in freshman English to correct any 
problems they might have. 
Their advisors are also made 
aware of the fact that they are 
students requiring - special assis-
tance and guidance. They may be 
referred to the Academic Skills 
Center. 
The Academic Skills Center, 
directed by Naura Reynolds, is 
located in the basement of Van 
Zoren Library. Students with any 
type of academic problem may be 
referred their or come in on their 
own. Mrs. Reynolds stated, 
"Many kids do come in here 
finding it difficult to express 
themselves." 
The center is a busy place, 
serving on the average of 50 
students a month. Mrs. Reynolds 
explained that she wants to 
"make people aware we're here 
and they're welcome to come in. 
We'll go through their papers with 
them." 
In the future, another method 
of spotting the student with 
writing problems is being planned 
by the Academic Affairs Board. A 
professor who feels one of his 
students is having writing difficul-
ties will refer the student to the 
Academic Skills Center to take a 
basic achievement test on the 
mechanics of grammar. 
According to Dr. Reynolds this 
would "not pose a hurdle to the 
vast majority of students. We are 
not trying to catch you on the 
esoteric points of grammar. This 
would be a test of certain 
reasonably expected skills. If it 
wasn't passed the student would 
be expected to work to the 
minimum. It's purpose will be to 
catch those who slip through the 
net, whose weaknesses haven't 
been spotted." It is still unknown WHY CANT JOHNNY WRITE?—To help answer that question, "but 
when this system will be put into cwi," Van Zoeren Library and the Academic Skills Center offer their 
effect. services to students experiencing difficulties with mechanical skills. 
Elder—'not recovered' 
Tenure restricts productivity 
by Robert Eckert 
The following is the second in a 
series of interviews with profes-
sors in various stages of their 
teaching careers intended to gath-
er the various views of tenure as 
seen by those most affected by it. 
Dr. Robert Elder, associate 
professor of political science, is in 
his eighth year at Hope and in his 
first year as a tenured professor. 
The process of being evaluated for 
tenure proved to be unpleasant 
and unfruitful for Elder. "The 
No changes expected 
History of IDS 113 explained 
by Gretchen Vander Klipp 
"It kind of happened. I was to 
provide some introductory mate-
rial to the program." 
Can this l)e Professor of Philos-
ophy Dr. D. Ivan Dykstra talking 
about the origin "of Philosophy 
113? 
Strange, but true. 
Contrary to popular opinion, 
perhaps, the present curriculum 
requirement IDS 113 was never 
intended t o - b e a course in 
philosophy taught by one man. 
Dykstra explained that the 
year 1962 brought a "curriculum 
unrest" to Hope, marking the 
beginnings of the present Interdis-
ciplinary Studies 113 course. 
English professors cited a student 
need for theme topics that dis-
cussed different issues and ques-
tions. "They complained that 
students had no subject matter to 
write on other than their summer 
vacations," Dykstra said, then a 
member of the Curriculum Com-
mittee. 
By 1963 a course that would 
combine English composition, 
fundamentals of speech, and 
"Critical and Reflective Thinking" 
was planned. The class, according 
to a document entitled "Pattern 
of General Requirements for the 
Hope B.A. Degree" (September/ 
1963), was to provide eight hours 
of study in the freshman year. Its 
"Objectives" aimed at " . . . ex-
ploring the basic human ques-
tions," " . . . understanding of the 
liberal values — " of educational 
requirements, and developing 
" . . . the freshman student's abil-
ity to reflect critically, logically, 
and speculatively on such basic 
human questions. . . in speech 
and writing." 
"We felt students should be 
confronted by different, ques-
tions," said Dr. John Hollenbach, 
professor of English who in 1963 
was STET vice-President of Aca-
demic Affairs. Gradually, the idea 
grew for a course that would be 
team-taught by members of the 
English, speech and philosophy 
faculty. "I was asked to develop a 
course that would indicate what I 
would put into an interdisci-
plinary course, with the English 
department," Dykstra said. . . 
Then, sometime before the 
debut of the class in the fall of 
1964, a split separated the course 
into two segments with English 
composition and literature being 
stressed for four hours, and "in 
depth questioning" being the 
focus of three hours, said Hollen-
bach. "Our original. concepts 
broke down in practice," com-
ments Assistant Professor of His-
tory Dr. Larry Penrose, present 
Chairman of the Academic Affairs 
Board. 
To meet the fall deadline 
Dykstra, with the help of a 
student, spent the summer putting 
together a class based on lectures, 
600 pages of reading, sever-
al paperbacks, and required 
papers. 
For several years afterward, 
faculty and administrators strug-
gled to reconcile the two parts of 
the course.- Tiollenbach said that 
much effort was put, for a time, 
into two-hour English courses, 
taken each semester of the fresh-
man year. This "complex pro-
gram" to further students' writing 
skills was later dropped, and "we 
settled down to the present 
pattern," he said. 
What of the future of IPS 113? 
As of 1975, the former Philoso-
phy 113 is a course whose 
instruction and format is open to 
any faculty member. According to 
the Core Curriculum Revision, a 
document dated April 28, 1975, 
the Interdisciplinary Study label 
" . . . encourages the development 
of new courses to meet this 
requirement." "Any one [of the 
faculty] who wants to teach it, 
may," says Dr. Penrose. 
For the present Associate Pro-
fessor of Education Dr. Dean 
Bryson, chairman of the Curricu-
lum Committee, said that "No 
action is being taken to change or 
delete the course." 
Does Dykstra plan any altera-
tions in IDS 113? "I think it has 
an integrity as it is." 
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We Do It All For You 
years just before I was up for 
tenure were the least productive 
of my teaching career. I still 
haven't completely recovered." 
Elder said he felt the pressure 
in the classroom. "I found myself 
not saying certain things in class. 
No one ever told me to be careful 
what I said, I just tended to get a 
little paranoid. 
Elder said his classes suffered 
because he didn't make changes 
that he would have made other-
wise. "If you've gotten favorable 
student evaluations teaching a 
class one way, you tend to avoid 
making changes because you want 
to stay with a successful tech-
nique." 
. Elder criticized the. tenure 
system at Hope for not being 
more constructive. He said he had 
PAUL BROWN 
...WILL DO MECHANICAL 
WORK ON YOUR CAR 
CHEAP 
CALL...3964769, 5-7 PM 
very little contact with the status 
committee regarding his tenure 
situation and that he was never 
told what exactly he had done 
well enough to receive tenure. 
Elder suggested that the pro-
vost's office and other officials 
involved in tenure should work 
with the teacher from his f im 
year and help him develop his 
strong points, rather than not 
evaluating him until he's<jone five 
years doing things wrong. 
Elder does not favor student 
representatives on the status com-
mittee because one student can-
not adequately assess student 
opinion and because student opin-
ion is already considered "almost 
too much" through the use of 
teacher evaluations. 
Elder criticized the manner in 
which evaluations are taken saying 
that administering them during 
finals with the teacher present 
inhibits honest responses. 
Elder said he feels a certain 
amount of relief at having been 
granted tenure. 
Bare T raps 
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A hollow core? 
In its meeting last Friday, the Academic 
Affairs Board agreed to call a moratorium 
on any changes in or additions to the core 
curriculum until a thorough examination 
of the core can be made by the provost's 
office. The decision came following pro-
posals to the cultural heritage segment of 
our comments 
the core that would make it possible for a 
student to graduate from Hope without 
taking a single English literature or history 
course. 
Their decision was a good one. Flexi-
bility was a feature that the Coughenour 
committee tried too hard to incorporate 
into the core. Requirements, like the 
cultural heritage segment that almost 
passed, result-requirements which are 
practically no requirement at all. 
A school, especially a liberal arts school 
based on particular principles, should not 
be afraid to write precise definitions of the 
goals of its curriculum, and then to develop 
specific, defensible courses that will 
achieve those goals. 
The best thing that can come out of the 
upcoming appraisal of the core curriculum 
is a usable, exact statement of what a Hope 
education is for and how the school 
believes such an education can be attained. 
Now more than ever, 'with colleges 
turning out mediocre, semi-literate gradu-
ates whose only goal is a better paying job, 
Hope needs to decide what it is and be 
i t -no t just in its rhetoric, but in its 
curriculum as well. 
Letters 
'Why am I at Hope7 
Why am I at Hope College? 
Am I here to get away from my 
parents? Am I here to pacify them that I 
am at a church related and Christian 
College? Am I here by choice because I 
believe the academic curriculum here is 
such that I can best prepare myself for my 
life work? By now we should have come to 
some conclusions. 
your comments 
The subject of room privacy is getting 
considerable attention. I believe there 
should be such a place away from home. If 
we have to admit that King Alcohol has his 
foot in the door and we push him in and 
close the door, do we believe we have made 
an accomplishment? If liquor is in a person 
and then comes out of the room, do you 
believe it is a controlled substance? If we 
need a crutch for our studies, how many 
crutches will we need when we get out into 
the world? 
How many colleges and college papers 
try to say something by their titles? 
Nobody loses their moorings and is as 
hopeless as a person under the influence of 
alcohol. Why should a young person who 
has chosen this place for their education 
and are here for just a few years try to 
lower the morals and standards that the 
founders had in mind when they organized 
this place? 
It is an insult to your intelligence when 
you are considered the 'cream of the crop' 
and in the face of your high school 
achievements! Considering the high cost of 
education, why would young people 
degrade themselves by engaging in this type 
of extra curricular activity? Why should 
you flirt with America's number one 
problem? 
When Daniel was taken far from his 
homeland 'With some of his friends, they 
were given food and drink from the king's 
table. He then asked the steward, in charge 
of their welfare, for a ten-day trial of plain 
food and water. After the ten days, the 
examination proved them to be ten times 
wiser and more alert than the others who 
had continued with the king's dainties 
(wine). 
The Lord blessed them and they were 
very successful men in the kingdom. You 
too should prove this to yourselves on a 
similar trial basis. Remember your bodies 
are the Temple of God and why should 
you insult Him and defile yourselves? 
Criticizes talking in Pit 
I was standing in the Pit Thursday night 
with a room full of cramming students. 
After a while Harlan White came down to 
set up for his performance. He stepped up 
onto the stage and began speaking in the 
microphbnes with a 11 testing-one-two" 
when I heard someone yell, "Shut up!" 
Harlan dismissed this with, "Now, don't be 
rude." 
A few minutes later the lights were 
turned down in further preparation for the 
show. Immediately afterwards another 
student marched up to the light switches 
w r-.-
Letter policy 
The anchor welcomes letters from all 
interested persons. All letters received will 
be printed, providing space permits and the 
letter is not judged by the staff to be 
libelous. 
No consideration will be given to un-
, signed letters, but names will be withheld 
upon request. Letters should be submitted 
to the anchor office, located' in the base-
ment of Graves Hall before 7 p.m. on 
Wednesday. 
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Debriefing Nixon 
and turned them back on because he was 
reading. Negotiations were made and the 
lights were blackened once more. Harlan 
was ready to start. He began his concert 
and two fellows who were stretched out on 
a couch began talking in something much 
more in volume than a whisper. They kept 
it up during several songs. 
Finally, I walked over to them and 
asked them either to leave or to stop 
talking. They said that this was a coffee 
house and that they had a right to talk. 
They continued until Harlan stopped after 
another song and asked them to please talk 
elsewhere. It was obvious that these 
disturbances had an affect on Harlan's 
music-he was tense and upset as was 
reaffirmed later from speaking with him. 
There are plenty of places to go on this 
campus to study or to talk, the Pit is set 
aside specifically for music. The coffee-
house has been a real asset to this campus 
and many have enjoyed it, including 
performers, but these disturbances were 
absolutely rude. What performer would 
come to a place to be treated this way? I'll 
be surprised if he comes back. We are 
quickly undoing what we've spent so long 
in building. 
Therese Azkoul 
continued on page 7, column 1 
WASHINGTON-Secretary of State 
Henry Kissinger said he hoped to debrief 
former President Richard Nixon when he 
gets back from his trip to China. No one 
knows what Mr. Nixon will say, but this is 
how the debriefing may go. 
"Mr. President, what's going on in China 
now?" 
"Henry, I have it on highest authority 
that Vice Premier Teng Hsiao-ping, whom 
you and President Ford met on your recent 
trip, was a member of the revisionist, 
imperialist, bourgeois clique that was 
trying to turn back the clock of Chairman 
Mao's Great Proletarian Cultur.al Revolu-
tion." 
"How do you know this?" 
"I saw it on a poster across from my 
hotel. It seems that Teng thought he could 
follow the capitalist-imperialist path of the 
ignoble traitors Liu Shao-chi and Lin Piao. 
But this running dog did not fool the 
masses." 
"That's very good, Mr. President, but 
did you get any feeling about who was in 
charge in China at the moment?" 
"Chairman Mao Tse-tung is still the 
beloved leader of the proletariat. He has 
designated Hua Kuo-feng as acting premier 
because Hua is a dedicated Marxist-Leninist 
of the anti-Soviet school who has devoted 
his life to the heroic struggle for 
Communist revolution and socMst con-
struction." 
"Who told you this?" 
"Pat saw it on a wall poster when she 
visited a children's school outside of 
Peking." 
"What feeling did you get about their 
economy?" ; 
"Chairman Mao's Great Leap Forward 
continues in spite of efforts by feudal 
landlords to destroy the dictatorship of the 
proletariat. But the poison is being 
eradicated by the vigilance of the workers, 
the peasants and the soldiers." 
"That's very good, Mr. President, but 
did you get any feeling that there was some 
sort of power struggle going on in the 
country?" 
"I did hear of rightest winds blowing 
across the desert, trying to reverse the 
verdicts of Chairman Mao. But the masses, 
through the Central Committee, intend to 
deal with these capitalist-roaders as they 
have with the running dogs Liu Shao-chi 
and Lin Piao." 
"Did you hear any names mentioned as 
to who was opposing Mao?" 
"Confucius for one. I heard Confucius' 
writings were an example of the reac-
tionary ideological weapons which the 
imperialists have used to achieve their goals 
of big power chauvinism." 
"You saw that on a poster?" 
"Chairman Mao personally told me that 
Confucius was the foremost peddler of 
degenerate capitalist notions." 
"Mr. President, was there any mention 
of China's relations with the Soviet 
Union?" 
"Yes, there was. I was informed that the 
Soviet Socialist imperialists who betrayed 
the ideals of Marx and Lenin for their own 
bourgeois reasons are now intent on 
unbridled aggression and expansion 
abroad." 
"Mao said that?" 
"No, I saw it on a poster." 
"Did you see any evidence of a military 
buildup?" 
"As Chairman Mao has said many times, 
every worker is a soldier and every soldier 
is a worker." 
"I must say, Mr. President, you really 
learned a lot in eight days." 
"Let a thousand flowers bloom.'' 
"Did Mao say that?" 
"No, Pat did. You know we lost our 
gardener at San Clemente." 
"Well, thank you very much. You've 
been most helpful and we now have a 
much clearer picture as to what is going on 
in China." 
"The pleasure is all mine. Comrade." (c) 
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New Grand Funk LP marks change in style 
by Jim Lampert 
Ever since fine la t^ / 60's, the 
influence of Grand Funk Railroad 
upon the rock *nusic ?cene has 
been present. Their hard beat and 
deep bass lines have been notic-
able right off the bat, ks have their 
record sales. 
It seems that each time GFR 
comes out with a new album, the 
group of GFR freaks who thrive 
on the screaming sounds emitted 
from Mark Famer's guitar, the 
fast drums of Don Brewer, and 
heavy bass of Mel Schacher, have 
bought out the albums almost 
before they hit the stores. 
GFR freaks, look out. The 
advent of their newest album, Bom 
to Die, marks a phenomenal 
change in the style of this Flint 
based group. With the addition of 
Craig Frost on keyboards, first 
seen on We're an American Band, 
the rip-roaring sound of hard rock 
has been diminished. 
No longer is there a frenzied 
mass of screeching sounds from 
Famer, now with short (and I 
mean short) hair, no longer is 
there a spatter of drums here and 
there from Brewer, and no longer 
is there a methodical, two or three 
note bass line from Schacher. In 
place of all this mess is a finely 
tuned, highly harmonized, acous-
tical blend of four instruments, 
worked together in such a way 
that the old sound has been 
"one-upmanshipped" by the new. 
Of course, as is the case with 
any review, this 48 purely the 
author's feelings. However, being 
one of those GFR freaks way 
back when, I feel that .the change 
which has been made has been 
made for the best. The current 
trend in music is away from the 
hard rock and towards the more 
sensitized, perfected music. 
t h e best example of this trend 
would be David Bowie and the 
music he is coming out with now. 
Alice Cooper also went through 
this change, and record sales for 
both these performers went up 
substantially. The current trend 
for GFR seems to be for the best, 
and if a prediction can be made 
here, it seems that this new sound 
could rocket GFR up to heights 
never seen before. 
Back to the album., It is a 
mixture of nostalgia on the part 
of the writers, as well as a look at 
the future. It combines pleas and 
sorrows, happy and sad. It deals in 
religion as well as teeny-bopper 
girls. It is, in the final look, a 
well-balanced scenario of what the 
writers are influenced by the most 
in their lives now, and what they 
feel the world should look at in 
the upcoming days. In the song 
"Dues," Brewer and Frost ask 
what has happened to the morals 
of the people whom they come 
into contact with, but still have 
the guts to hold on and try to 
change things. 
I tried religion and some holy 
roUer steals my tent 
In the grave yard I ain't strong 
enough 
Some men say they got more 
soul than both my shoes 
Makes me wonder can we ever 
stop pay in' d u e s . . . 
This cynicism is constrasted by 
the song "Good Things," which is 
not a re-write of "Favorite 
Things." It is exactly what the 
title suggests. It is one man's views 
on what he sees as the good things 
in life, even if they are coupled 
into sexual fulfillment. It is 
happy, bright, but above all, well 
produced. 
The marked change in style 
seen in the album is not without 
flaws. There are occasional lapses 
into the old style, but even these 
are tempered by an even stronger 
come-on during the rest of the 
song. The main place this takes 
place is during the one instrumen-
tal on the album, "Genevieve." 
The beginning sparks with a 
fast beat, soft as it may be, with a 
fast piano and guitar intro. Famer 
takes off during what might be 
called his "solo," but this is not 
the usual Famer. It is a more 
calculated, worked out Farner 
than before. His screeches of the 
old days are replaced by notes, 
and the .portions of the song 
which are not his are filled by 
expert work on both piano and 
bass. 
Here might be a good time to 
look at the influence of Frost 
upon the group. In the olden 
days, the sound of GFR was 
marked by the guitars and drums. 
Today, the sound might be 
mistaken for ELP of The Who. 
Frost has brought with him a 
totally new dimension, one which 
was needed for the cumulative 
impact of GFR to finally hit. The 
addition of the piano has rounded 
the • sound out, enhanced it, 
broadened it, made it more 
pleasurable to listen to. 
This is merely a short intro to 
what can be seen in the new 
album by GFR. There are limitless 
possibilities to what GFR can do 
from here. With this new sound, 
coupled with the genius of Farner, 
Brewer, Schacher and Frost, 
sounds like never before can be 
expected from GFR. 
Every group, in my opinion, 
must have a new sound before 
they can be expected to grow for 
as long as a group like GFR has 
been around. Morbid as the title 
and cover picture may seem (the 
four musicians are pictured in 
coffins), Bom to Die is a 
complete antonym to what can 
happen. There is no real need for 
the group to plead for an 
audience, as they do in "Talk to 
the People." 
Their audience will grow as 
they do, taking in not only the 
past freaks of the GFR sound, but 
the new freaks of the more 
melodious sound, the finely har-
monized sound which is being 
thrust out today. 
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a century of hope 
1907 
*A short humorous essay in the anchor of 1907 
described the average student's Christmas vacation. 
That's one thing that hasn't changed much. After 
the last week when "he pretends to be cramming for 
examinations . . . he considers himself something of 
a martyr and believes most earnestly that a rest is 
absolutely necessary." The essay went on to 
describe the average student's plans to read six or 
seven books and catch up on six or seven papers, 
but instead finding himself attending six or seven 
parties. 
In 1907, Holland phone numbers consisted of only 
two digits. 
*A letter to the editor emphasized the value of 
learning to speak Dutch, "If there is one thing I 
wish you would impress on the boys of Hope for 
me, it is the honor as well as the profit, intellectual, 
social, and otherwise, of being descended from the 
greatest race on earth and of being able to speak her. 
beautiful language." 
*Voorhees Girls' Dormitory was formally opened in 
October, 1907. Besides "the attractive rooms," the 
dorm also featured a "well-appointed dining room." 
"The boys showed just appreciation of the privilege 
granted them of dining with the coeds." 
The anchor presented an evening of entertainment 
in an effort to lessen a financial debt it had 
incurred. "The lecture on 'New Discoveries in 
Mind,' by Prof. Vander Meulen, was the drawing 
card. In the lecture the speaker gave much of his 
"I'd like to help, 
but Fm just one 
person " 
Do you really think God 
will accept that? 
Maybe you can't help others all by 
yourself. That's no excuse for 
doing nothing. Join with others at 
your local synagogue or church. 
There's plenty you can do together 
Example: In Wisconsin, one 
religious group set up a halfway 
house to help women parolees fit 
themselves back into society. T h e 
God we worship expects us to seek 
out those who need our help, and 
to help them. 
TIMES THEY ARE A CHANGIN'—The facade on 
Eighth Street has changed quite a bit since 1907. 
Lokker-Rutgers has grown into one of downtown 
Holland's main department stores. 
own experience with the advocates of Spiritualism. 
Although the orator showed that he was by no 
means an apostle of Spiritualism, yet he revealed 
that there are wonderful possibilities in the human 
mind." 
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Prisoner provides defferent view of Christianity 
by Mark Baeverstad 
'Are we, the students and 
faculty of Hope, living in an 
environment sheltered from dif-
fering outlooks on life and our 
creator? It's easy for us to 
perceive the world from a some-
what limited angle, most of us 
living all our lives in a healthy, 
loving environment This also 
makes it easy for us to accept the 
Christian doctrine of a loving 
God. 
But what if we were born into 
a poor, black family in the south, 
constantly oppressed by our 
'Christian' society? To Jimmy 
Phillips, a prisoner at the Okla-
homa ̂ State Prison, any idea of a 
loving God is pure fantasy. Why 
would a loving God create a world 
full of chaos, pain, and hatred? 
This is a question that no one has 
been able to honestly answer. 
Some friends and / wrote 
Jimmy in response to an ad in the 
anchor run awhile back. This is 
the second letter we have received 
from him. He has some valid 
arguments against our faith. His 
view of God and the world is very 
limited and completely opposite 
to our limited view. But he has a' 
lot to offer us that will enable us 
to broaden our view. / challenge 
you to earnestly wrestle with 
what Jimmy has to say. I'm sure 
that it will be a growing experi-
ence. 
Dear Mark, 
You knew that I would ac-
knowledge re ;eipt of your letter. 
Didn't you? I can't say just what 
the problem is with you! We all 
seem to be in the grip of some 
terrible quandary. Christianity has 
so confused us that we seem to 
have been rendered incapable of 
the smallest responsibility. 
I see this same irresponsibility 
in every exchange with my kins-
men here, irresponsibility, or 
mediocrity at best, disloyalty, 
self-hatred, cowardice, competi-
tion between themselves, resent-
ment • of any who may have 
excelled in anything, heads 
bowed, knees bent to some man 
or some stupid idea of a god. 
For me, the word "true Chris-
tianity" has yet to be properly 
defined. I have seen or felt no 
evidence of its existence. I have 
heard the words and listened to 
the theories connected with it, 
but it is abstract and academic at 
best. 
The theory of an existing and 
benevolent god or true Christi-
anity simply doesn't make sense 
to anyone who is rational. A 
benevolent and omnipotent god 
would never allow such imbal-
ances as I see to exist for one 
second. If by chance I am wrong, 
however, I must then assume that 
being bom black called for some 
Come In and Join Our-
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automatic punishment for sins I 
know nothing about, and being 
innocent it behooves me to defy 
God and as you put it true 
Christianity. 
I seriously fail to understand 
when someone speaks of my soul 
or being a good Christian, but I do 
krfow what my body needs. I 
know what my mind incessantly 
craves. Gratification of these is 
what I must pursue. As a true 
Christian I can understand your 
being naturally disposed to servi-
tude. 
I can understand your feelings, 
but what I can't understand is 
why you would have me feel the 
same, considering that I am a 
man, and not of mankind. Why 
would you attempt to implant 
false ideas into my character? Of 
course it is your option to do as 
you please, but please don't feel 
that I dislike you simply because I 
fail to respond, or feel that I 
dislike you any less because I do 
not have time to explain myself. 
I hope I never will feel love for 
the thing that causes insufferable 
pain-true Christianity. What I do 
feel is the urge to resist, resist, and 
never stop resisting or even think 
of stopping my resistance until 
victory falls to me. Extreme, 
perhaps, but involved is my 
self-determination, and control of 
the environment upon which my 
existence depends, and the exis-
tence of those that I feel tied to. 
We are in an extreme situation. 
True Christianity has never 
turned aside the boot, blade, or 
bullet. Neither has it ever satisfied 
my hunger of body or mind. The 
author of my hunger, the archi-
tect of the circumstantial pres-
sures which are the sole cause of-
my ills will find no peace, in this 
existence or the next, or the one 
following that; never, never. I'll 
dog his trail to infinity. 
I didn't create this impasse. I 
had nothing to do with the arrival 
of matters at this destructive end, 
as you infer. Did I colonize, 
kidnap, make war on myself, and 
neglect myself, steal my identity 
and then, being reduced to noth-
ing, invent a competitive economy 
knowing that I cannot compete? 
Sounds very foolish, but this is 
what • you propose placing the 
blame on man and not true 
Christianity. 
It was a fool who created this 
monster, one unaccustomed to 
power and its use, a foolish man 
grown heady with power and 
made drunk, dizzy drunk from 
the hot air that inflates his ego. 
True Christianity, I am his victim, 
bom innocent, a total product of 
my surroundings. Everything that 
I am, I developed into because of 
circumstantial and situational 
pressures. I was bom knovpng 
nothing; necessity and environ-
ment formed me, and everyone 
like me. I'm through with weak-
ness and cowardice; I've trained it 
out. 
If I was going to your college 
and if my instructor (let's say was 
a true Christianite) tells me that 
the world and its affairs are run as 
well as they possibly can be, that I 
am governed by wise and judi-
cious men, that I am free and 
should be happy, and if when I 
leave this true Christian's presence 
and encounter the exact opposite, 
if I actually sense or see confu-
sion, war, inflation, recession, 
depression, death, and decay, is it 
not reasonable that I should 
become confused? 
If this same instructor tells me 
that sex is evil, bad, base, and I 
happen to like sex, is it not 
reasonable to assume that I will 
develop mixed emotions concem-
ing sex? If this instructor relates 
to me that sex is bad, thinking of 
it as lustful, and lust is a sign of 
my moral decay, what opinion 
will I have of myself? 
I have stated before in previous 
correspondence that the Authori-
tarian types-true believers-
Christians, the mediocre, need to 
feel or believe in something 
greater than themselves. It gives 
them false security and makes 
them feel that help may be 
forthcoming. This is self-delusion 
in the extreme. 
I cannot partake in any foolish-
ness. When I need strength, Mark, 
I reach down within myself. I 
draw out the reserves I've built-
the necessary endurance to face 
down my opposition. I call on 
myself, I have faith in myself. 
This is where it must always come 
from in the end-yourself. 
I place no one and nothing 
above myself. What any man has 
done before me I can do. If there 
is a God, he hates me and I'll have 
to resist what he or it is doing to 
us. All my life, I've had to work 
things out for myself. I've had 
help from no quarter. I've been 
alone now for a long time. This is 
why I've had so much trouble. 
My people gave me nothing. 
They gave me God and that 
horrible church. Even God man-
aged to take something away from 
me. I have nothing left but 
myself. 
The men of our group have 
developed (as a result of living 
under a ruthless belief of true-
Christianity) a set of mannerisms 
that numb the soul. We black 
men, because of Christianity, have 
been made the floor mat of the 
world, but the world has yet to 
see what can be done by the 
redeemed men, by men who have 
stumbled the path of disparity, 
repression, adversity, and yet 
come out whole. 
So you see, my friend, you 
need to be told the truth. Don't 
forget I've been over the road you 
are straining on now. Maybe it is a 
little different now with you, but 
the loose-living thing is going to 
seem awful exciting to you in a 
few years when you compare it 
against the artificial world of 
those Christians. 
Don't make me waste my time 
and energy, my friend, winning 
you to a position that you should 
already support with all your 
sympathies. The same forces 
(Christianity) that have made 
your life miserable, the same 
forces that have made your life 
senseless and unrewarding, threat-
en me and all our posterity. I 
know the way out. If you cannot 
help, sit back and listen, watch. 
You are charged with the 
responsibility of acknowledging 
the truth, my friend, and support-
ing it with whatever means, no 
matter how humble, are in your 
power. Of all the twenty thousand 
known years of advanced civiliza-
tion, the years that are now 
coming on will be the most 
momentous, so let come what 
comes. I can never again be 
deluded or delude myself into 
thinking that I love my enemies 
who came in the name of Jesus 
Christ and .stole my identity, etc., 
etc., etc. There are things brewing 
now in this world that could ruin 
you completely if when they 
break, you are in sympathy with 
wrong. 
I can hardly do any worse than 
I am doing now; if worst comes to 
worst, that's all right; I'll continue 
the fight in hell. 
For a Quick Lunch lhafs Very Good 
Try DeBdous, Homemade 
Soups, Sandwiches and Desserts 
LUNCH 11-2:30 
' » 
..and after Lunch brouse 
in our Fashion Boutipue 
BOUTIQUE 10-5:30 
MON.-FRI. 10 'til 9 
Art dept. presents 
English works on paper 
•The art department is present-
ing an exhibition of works on 
paper from the Foundation Fac-
ulty of the Portsmouth College of 
Art and Design, Portsmouth, En-
gland. 
' The exhibition will be on view 
from Monday, Feb. 23 through 
Thursday, March 25 in the DeWitt 
Cultural Center Art Gallery. 
The show includes works by 
Joseph Fereday, Linda Packer, 
John Eatwell, Roger Farmer and 
Kevin O'Connor. The artists reside 
in England and teach at the 
Portsmouth College of Art and 
Design.-
O'Connor taught at Hope dur-
ing the 1972-73 academic year 
serving as a visiting professor of 
art as an exchange teacher with 
Delbert Michel from Hope's art 
department. The exchange was 
sponsored by the United States 
Department of Health, Education 
and Welfare. Tkis exchange has 
proven to be fruitful for the 
faculties involved as contacts and 
exchanges of ideas have continued 
to cross the Atlantic. 
This summer Fereday, who is 
senior lecturer in charge, will serve 
as visiting professor of printmak-




Bruce McCombs, assistant pro-
fessor of art, recently was 
awarded purchase prizes for prints 
at The National Print Exhibition 
sponsored by the Silvermine Guild 
of Arts Commission, and the 
Annual Winter Exhibition held at 
the Anderson Art Center, Ander-
son, Indiana. 
He also had work accepted in 
exhibitions at the National Acad-
emy of Design, The Boston 
Printmakers, The Philadelphia 
Print Club, and The Davidson 
National Print and Drawing Exhi-
bition. 
March 5,1976 HopeCollogi Seven 
Model UN to bring 300 
high schoolers here 
ICE COURTESY OF JACK FROST-The storm that whipped across western Michigan last week produced 
hardships and difficulties where it brought down power lines, but it produced a very different effect for 
those who took the time to appreciate its beauty. 
Letters cont. 
'Victory-important to players' 
continued from page 4 
An article posted upon the 
bulletin board in Van Raalte Hall 
attributes a statement to Coach 
DeVette that winning basketball 
games is not important to various 
people, possibly including ball 
players themselves. Let us exam-
ine the general case of whether or 
not the thesis is true regardless of 
who holds it. 
First there are 994 seats 
available upstairs, at $2 each, if no 
season's tickets are sold. Assuming 
that 294 seats were sold at the 
Aquinas game (and I hardly think 
there were more), that means 
$1,400 was not taken in that 
should have been. I have no ideas 
as to whether or not the Civic 
Center is rented on a flat fee basis 
or a fee plus percentage, but it is 
obvious that more than $1,000 
was lost on that game, over what 
might have been. 
In like manner both the Kala-
mazoo and Adrian games were 
similarly 600 seats or more short, 
and that's upstairs. In the days of 
yore, those seats were filled or 
nearly so, and Hope had a smaller 
student body. True, students 
seldom sit up there, but people 
do, if you have a winner. 
Also, it is inescapable to see 
acreages of empty seats down-
stairs. So your athletes are strug-
gling in front of a half empty 
house. In the old days it was 
nearly full, even on Wednesdays. 
It is a forced conclusion that 
those who pay demand a winner. 
If the college gets a share of the 
concessions, then you are losing 
money there as well, for a fuller 
house will be more soft drinks and 
sandwiches. Ask any ball park 
attendant 
Now consider the ball players. 
Basketball, despite the grace and 
smooth flow that often mark the 
game, is demanding, like ballet, 
ice skating and the most severe 
sports such as boxing and foot-
ball Even to lose a game by 20 
points takes a great effort. 
The nature of the game is such 
that one doesn't quit trying until 
the final horn is sounded because 
of the blinding speed with which a 
safe victory can turn into bitter 
defeat, or hopeless loss into 
inspired victory. Baseball and golf 
are the only two other sports that 
even come close to such quick 
turnarounds, and they are both 
less demanding. 
So a losing effort in basketball 
probably causes more pain than in 
almost any other sport. And a 
couple of incidents that I ob-
served corroborate my thesis. A 
player for a team that lost to 
Hope, admittedly a freshman and 
younger than most, sat so dis-
consolate waiting to go home, 
that he could not even begin to 
hold his head up. 
If he had been able to cry, he 
might have got rid of his sorrow 
more quickly, for this was fully 
15 to 20 minutes after the game 
was over, or even more. Even 
when he left for the bus several 
minutes later, his head was too 
heavy to hold erect. 
A Hope player who was having 
a very tough game sat down on 
the bench, unable to keep his gaze 
off the flpor for several minutes. 
Even though he seemed to be 
doing nothing, especially in view 
of what the statistics show, he 
manages to keep at least one and 
usually two men off the Hope 
defensive board, whether he gets 
the rebound or paves the way for 
a teammate, thus keeping the 
opposition from getting a cheap 
basket. 
Another Hope player was 
transported to such realms of 
ecstasy at the thought of victory 
when the game was nearly over, 
that I decided to come back to 
watch again, even though I sus-
pected that it was going to be 
tough sledding for the rest of the 
year. 
In another game, he was so 
overjoyed at the thought of 
victory, that he did not care that 
he sat on the bench for most of 
the second half, and this young 
man is one of several candidates 
for 1st or 2nd string all MIAA 
honors. From this above I gather 
that victory is pretty important to 
basketball players. 
What would I do for a1 loyal 
band of players that play their 
hearts out for me if I were a 
coach? I'd put out an S.O.S. to all 
my former players in the high 
school coaching ranks telling them 
to sell me a big man, that I need 
two. Two forwards graduate this 
year; Dwayne Boyce, your one big 
man goes next year; one of the big 
men on the junior varsity may 
concentrate on the books next 
year; and your biggest weakness, 
nay nearly your only weakness, 
has been keeping the opponents 
off the boards and also guarding 
them outside. 
,Even if it meant that one, or 
possibly two, forwards or centers 
would have to sit down, I believe 
that they would gladly make the 
sacrifice to see Hope win an 
MIAA crown and go onto the 
small college division tournament, 
if they ever lift that stupid ban on 
post-season games that robs the 
MIAA of much needed money. 
If you polled your team, I'll 
bet that you would find that at 
least one, and maybe two big men 
would be the only love gift you 
could give them that would have 
any meaning for them. You need 
one now, whether you stay on as 
head coach or decide to retire. 
Bruce C. Linroth 
Thursday and Friday, March 
11-12, Hope's Political Science 
Department will present the 
fourth annual Model United Na-
tions Simulation. 
( The simulation will bring to-
gether 300 students representing 
. nearly 20 high schools throughout 
Western Michigan for a re-enact-
ment of the policies and pro-
cedures of the U.N. » 
The project is designed to give 
students the opportunity to take 
on the roles of professional 
diplomats. In both simula-
tions of the Security Council and 
the General Assembly the dele-
gate's goal is to achieve his own 
national objectives while fostering 
a desired international concensus. 
. The students will discuss and 
present policies dealing with the 
issues "Reform of Economic Rela-
tions between Developed and 
Developing Countries" and the 
"U.N.'s Relationship to the Pales-
tine Liberation Front and South-
west Africa" in the General 
Assemply sessions with members 
of the Security Council discussing 
the crisis situation in Cyprus. 
Advisor Jack Holmes and Di-
rector Stew Graham announced 
that two speakers directly asso-
siated with the United Nations 
will be at Hope for the simula-
tion. 
Curtis C. Cutter will speak 
before the Security Council as he 
currently serves as deputy director 
of the Office of the U.N. Political 
Affairs where he has been given 
the Department's Award for Hero-
ism and the Meritorius Award. 
Cutter has also been very active in 
the American Assembly and the 
Pianists featured 
in senior recital. 
Pianists Cheryl Blodgett and 
Norma O'Brien will present their 
senior recital tonight, at 8 p.m. in 
Dimnent Memorial Chapel. 
O'Brien will perform works by 
Beethoven, Liszt and Scriabine. 
Blodgett will be doing pieces by 
Mendelssohn, Beethoven, and in 
honor of the bicentennial, works 
by the American composers Hen-
ry Cowell and Seymour Bernstein. 
Department of State, and has 
served as special Assistant to the 
U.S. Representative to the Organi-
zation of American States. 
Cutter will address the Security 
Council's opening dinner and 
session at 8:15 p.m. Thursday, 
March 11 in the DWCC Little 
Theatre and at 11:15 a.m. Friday, 
March 12 at a Security Council 
luncheon. 
Jay H. Long, senior officer in 
the office of the under-secretary-
general for political and general 
assembly affairs, will address the 
opening session of the General 
Assembly Friday, March 12, in 
the DWCC Theatre at 9:30 a.m. 
Later on Friday, Long will 
speak before two Political Science 
classes and a sorority. 
The Security Council and a 
committee structure are new addi- » 
tions to the fourth edition of the 
Model U.N. Each school that 
represents a country will have two 
delegates with their goal to keep 
world peace and prevent war. The 
enactment will be enhanced by 
late-breaking development', 
around the world which the 
Council will have to respond to. 
The Security Council begins at 
6:30 p.m. on March 11 and the 
General Assembly will commence 
at 8 a.m. March 12. Both 
programs wind up at 4 p.m. March 
12. The public is invited to attend 
any or all of the sessions or 
addresses made by the speakers. 
Final chamber 
concert scheduled 
The music department will 
present its final faculty chamber 
concert of the 1975-76 season 
Sunday, March 14 at 3 p.m. in 
Wichers auditorium of the Nykerk 
Hall of Music. 
The chamber series this year 
has been devoted to the music of 
Robert Schumann. 
The final concert will feature 
the Hope men's chorus, under the 
direction of Roger Rietberg, in 
"Hunting Songs for Men's Chorus 
and Horns, Op. 137." Homists 
will be Robert Cecil, Allison 
Kinch, Jan Lam an and Randy 
Weener. 
as it is in heaven 
Good news? 
"I have to what?!" gulps Johnny Christian, 
staring with ashen face and quivering fingers at his 
Bible Study leader. The answer hurled at him cuts 
like cold sharp steel between his convictions and his 
comfort. 
"Witness!" replies Michael Oldemwiser, unflinch-
ing. "It's your-duty as a Christian. You have to." 
Bill Browbeater and Bob Buttonholer nod in 
agreement. "They won't understand you," they 
chorus from experience. "They'll hate your 
guts-but don't let that stop you." 
"It won't," replies Johnny with grim determina-
tion. 
Meanwhile, Kathy Kletz and Fred Frat are 
exchanging evangelism horror stories over a cup of 
coffee. "I got so angry and defensive," says Kathy. 
"What nerve. Why can't they mind their own 
business?" 
"Unbalanced," assesses Fred. "Positively loony. I 
mean, I've got my Christian convictions. But I can't 
see letting the world sail by while frothing at the 
mouth about.how neat Jesus is." ^ 
"Oh Lord," grimaces Kathy as she spies Johnny 
coming through the door. "Here comes one now." 
"Oh Lord," grimaces Johnny, as he spies Kathy 
grimacing. "There's some now." 
At this point pur hypothetical paranoiacs engage 
in a remarkably unfruitful and uncommunicative 
dialogue. The scene though imagined is not unreal. 
"Evangelistic" is not a synonym for "rude," 
"insensitive," or "misguided." Properly regarded, 
the* Christian's responsibility to evangelize is a 
responsibility to clearly communicate an objective 
message having content. He is to do so with 
gentleness and respect, displaying no trace of an 
attitude of moral superiority. There should be no 
question in the mind of the one being approached 
that the gospel is indeed "good news," and that it is 
so regarded by the evangel For the gospel is a 
message of love and forgiveness, a message that can 
and has dramatically changed lives for the better. 
A restoration of mutual respect between 
Christians and non-Christians is desperately required 
on this campus.' If you are offended by an 
evangelical Christian, please remember that he may 
be suffering under misconceptions as well as you. If 
you are not a Christian, or if you feel you may be 
but aren't sure, freely admit it! Talk of a liberal 
education and intellectual openness is balderdash if 
differences in beliefs cannot be freely acknowledged 
without fear of moral judgment. 
Every person should diligently investigate the 
claims of Christ and decide where he stands in 
relation to them. Hope may indeed become a more 
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Hope drops Albion; MIAA title goes to Calvin 
The Calvin Knights are once 
again the undisputed champions 
of the MIAA, and they have the 
Hope basketball team to thank for 
it. 
The Dutchmen cagers turned in 
their finest performance of the 
season last Saturday night, as they 
edged the Albion Britons 82-80 in 
a thrilling contest at the Holland 
Civic Center. 
The loss dropped Albion's final 
league record to 9-3, while Cal-
vin's 74-70 victory over Alma last 
Saturday afternoon gave the 
Knights a 10-2 league mark and 
their third consecutive MIAA 
title. Hope finished 3-9 in the 
league and 10-12 for the season. 
The Britons, paced by the hot 
shooting of Paul Cryderman and 
Jim Knudson, moved ahead 14-
• 12, with 12:24 remaining in the 
first half j Albion held that lead 
for the remainder of the half, with 
Mike Williams' basket at the 
buzzer giving the Britons a 44-38 
edge at intermission. 
- Hope, however, came out 
smoking after halftime, scoring 
the first 11 points of the second 
half to move ahead 49-44. Kevin 
Clark and Chris Peterson were 
instrumental in this comeback as 
each garnered four buckets in the 
Inside Intramurals 
Durfee wins handball crown 
On the intramural scene this 
week we have a collage of sports 
ip every stage of development, 
from a decided championship to 
events still in the future. 
The decided championship was 
in handball, where heavily-favored 
Durfee defeated the Cosmos in 
the finals to clinch the title. Durfee 
thus finished the season with a 
perfect slate; having been defeated 
on the regular season and then 
marching on to playoff victory. 
In intramural soccer, John 
Cristofferson's "Booters" remain 
in first, but have been tied for 
that spot (at one loss a piece) with 
Joe Dellaria's "Durfee Headers." 
Basketball playoffs are cur-
rently in progress, and the win-
ners) will be announced as soon 
as results are available. 
The floor hockey playoffs have 
been set up and are also proceed-
ing. Involved are the Prater 
Mongols, Kollen IB, Rookies, 
Indy Wingers, Knicks, Stella's, the 
Old Men, Kollen 2nd floor, 
Cosmo II, Zoo II, Arkies II, and 
the Bionics. The format is a 
single-elimination tournament. 
Hope Lacrosse Club 
doubles membership 
by Terry South preview lacrosse when an intra-
Lacrosse-Hope's newest sport squad scrimmage will be held at 
- i s off to a fast and positive Van Raalte Field. 
start this spring. In its third year, 
the Hope Lacrosse Club has made 
yet another expansion of its • 
program. Almost double last 
year's number of athletes have 
turned out. A sizable budget 
increase made possible by the 
Student Appropriations Commit-
tee, the physical education de-
partment, and the administration 
has helped put the Hope lacrosse 
program on its feet. 
*• This year's lacrosse team 
should be able to handle its tough 
schedule-13 games including such 
powerhouses as Ohio U., Michigan 
State, and U. of M. Returning 
defensemen Tim Van Heest, John 
Smith, and Mark Baeverstad along 
with several prospects for the 
vacated goalie spot leave the 
defense in good condition. 
A score of mid-fielders, which 
is the "dirty work" position in 
lacrosse, are -available including 
both of last year's top two 
midfields. The weakest spot will 
be at attack, with the loss of 
leading scorer John Clough. How-
ever, an increase in offensive skill 
and experience of last year's 
players plus some sharp new 
stick-handlers should increase 
Hope's offensive punch overall. 
Turnout of freshmen and first-
year players this year was just 
short of phenomenal. Increased 
dept|i at all positions should 
greatly enhance Hope's competi-
tiveness, especially on the grueling 
two- and three game road trips 
included in the schedule. Player-
coach Craig Lammers comments, 
"Although this is by far our most 
ambitious season, because of in-
creased participation and enthusi-
j asm, we expect to have a winning 
season." " 
The game of lacrosse is a 
fast-moving field sport where a 
small, hard rubber ball is passed, 
carried, and shot with a leather^ 
webbed stick; it includes elements 
of soccer, hockey, and football. 
Saturday, March 13 at 1 p.m., will 
mark the first opportunity to 
In addition there is in store for 
spectators, late-season home 
games (when the weather is 
warm), an expanded game pro-
gram, and half-time exhibitions. 
A coed swim meet will be held 
March 20, starting at 8 a.m. and 
lasting until noon. Signup will 
begin March 8 in the gym 
Practice times have been set aside 
for March 16 and 18 from 
8:30-10 p.m. 
Some Hope women are plan-
ning a racquetball tournament to 
take place sometime within the 
next two weeks. The specific date 
and time depends on student 
interest. 
There will be a ping-pong 
tourney coming up for women in 
the near future as well; keep alert 
for details. 
The student bowling leagues at 
last has a leading team. After a 
three-way tie and then a two-way. 
tie, for the past two weeks Durfee 
B has assumed a precarious 
two-game gap on the field. The 
squad, composed of Bob Betten-
dorf. Bob Cebelak, Doug Irons, 
Mark Large, and Steve Rogers, 
gained control via a hard-fought 
3-1 decision over "Team F." 
Bentendorf's sparkling 211 final 
game was one of the key factors 
in Durfee's come-from-behind vic-
tory. 
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, GIFTS-BRIEF AND ATTACHE CASES 
STATIONERY - SCHOOL AND OFFICE SUPPLIES 
SCRAP BOOKS - PHOTO ALBUMS 
PLAYING CARDS - CHESS SETS 
GAMES - PUZZLES 
HALLMARK CARDS AND PARTY GOODS 





DOWNTOWN, NEXT TO PENNEY'S 
ON THE MALL 
IN BEAUTIFUL DOWNTOWN HOLLAND 
first 10 minutes of the second 
half.' 
Albion finally entered the 
scoring column with less than 17 
minutes remaining, and from that 
point on, the lead jumped back 
and forth between the two teams. 
Then, with the score deadlocked 
at 74-74 and less than three 
minutes left, Dan Van Pemis and 
Peterson hit clutch field goals to 
give the Dutchmen a 78-74 lead. 
A Briton basket closed the gap 
to 78-76, but Jim Holwerda sank 
two free throws to enable Hope to 
regain its four-point edge. Albion 
again moved to within two points, 
only to have Peterson sink two 
free throws with 30 seconds 
remaining. 
Knudson connected on a jump-
— r — the comer with five er from 
seconds left. i , and the Britons 
called a timeout with just three 
seconds on the clock. Albion 
could not regain possession, how-
ever, as Peterson inbounded to 
Holwerda, who caught the ball 
and dribbled till time expired, 
Thus preserving the 82-80 upset. 
Hope was able to gain the 
victory despite foul trouble-
Dwayne Boyce picked up his 
fourth foul with 15:30 remaining 
in the game and Clark collected 
his fourth with 9:30 left-and 
despite missing five 1-and-l op-
portunities in the last two minutes 
of play. Nevertheless, when the 
Dutchmen needed the charity 
tosses they were able to can them 
and keep the Britons at bay. 
Clark topped the Dutchmen in 
scoring with 18 points, as he 
swished all nine of his shots from 
the floor-most of them from the 
20-foot range. Peterson and Van 
Pemis collected 16 points apiece, 
and Holwerda added 12. Cryder-
man paced the Britons with 21 
game-high points, while Knudson 
totaled 18. 
In the jayvee contest, Hope 
lost to an undefeated Albion 
squad, 86-71, bringing the Dutch-
men's season mark to 6-9. 
Come join us at our extraordinary 
Quality Paperback 
Book Sale. 
50%off cover price 
Outstanding current and back list titles 
America's leading publishers. 
i 
This is a sale Booklovers can't afford to miss. 
STARTS TODAY at the 
HOPE GENEVA Book Store 
Every Wednesday... 
AND NOW... 





AT CORAL GABLES 
OLD CROW BAR 
SAUGATUCK. MICHIQAN 
You Can't Beat It! 
40c DRINKS AND 40c BEERS 
$1.00 ADMISSION - 8 'TIL 10:30 
BIG JAM SESSION SUNDAYS AT 4:00 P.M. 
HELP WANTED 
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